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a boarding school near Philadelphia.
Hardly any one knew anything about
it in fact. "the rumor of it was just
being noised about and contemptuous-
ly discredited on all hands when Tra-
cey galloped down Main street Monday
morning with the. news that she. had
left on the early train.

Radville was at first stupefied, then
clamorous, but there was little infor-
mation to be gt tm of old Sam.

Duncan himself refused to be inter-
viewed. He told everybody who had
the impudence to mention the matter
to him that it . was Mr. Graham's af-

fair. Mr. Graham was a substantial
business man, he said, and if he chose
to send his daughter away to school
he had a perfect right to do so.

One direct result of it all was to
hasten Josie's own leave taking. It
would never do to let tbe Grahams
eclipse the Lockwoods, you see. Josie
had been talking of going to a school
in Maryland, but Betty's move to a
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'Continued from Page 15.)
"You see. sir. it's this way. I want

you to Intrust rua with a considerable
sum of money, aud natur-ill- y you would
not do tbat without knowing some-tlilrr- g

about me."
"I incline very much to doubt that

1 should do it in any event, Mr. Dun-
can.'

"Oil. don't say that. You don't know
tin circumstances as yet." Nat jerked
bis head en mostly at the colonel. "You
soi. you're sid to be one of tbe rich-
est men in town, and I'm certainly one
of the poorest, so of course 1 turn to
you in a case like this."

Duncan rould have sworn that the
eye were twinkling beneath the sav-
agely knitted brows.

"Yon muif understand I'm in busi-
ness hero in J'j'dville a partner In a
growing and prospering concern ah
doing very well in point of fact."

"Yes?"
Uut we haven't any spare capital.

In t. wo haven't got any capital
v.'jrtli mentioning. Hut the business is
cniiroly sound a::d solvent."

"! 'congratulate you. sir."
"Thank you very much. Now. I'm

inieti'Mcil in a rather singular case,
t'at of a young vromau girl. . I
y!i.uld say daughter of ujy partner,
tfhe's a giM-- irl and wonderfully
sweet and line. sir. She conies of one
of the best families in these parts."

"On her mother's side." suggested
the colonel dryly.

"So I'm told. sir. But she's been

"There is no reason why any man
or woman, honestly Inclined, should
be rofnsed credit."
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We want you to know the truth of this sale. It
is inaugurated with no other motives than to-kee- p

up a Jacoby custom and to further popularize the
NEW BROAD STREET STORE. It is not an
loading sale and it is our regular stock without an
addition. We have made no impossible reductions,
but we have lowered the prices so that you may en-

joy definite and worth-whil- e saving. You NO NOT
HAVE TO PAY CASH to avail yourself of the bar-

gains. Your word goes now, , the same as ever at
Jacoby's. -

Lots of sales begin big and peter out as the days

go by. ,This one has made itself conspicuous be-

cause it has grown by jumps and bounds as it pro-

gresses. Each day surpasses its predecessor in sales

strength and there must be some reason for it which

does not require a pencil and paper tb figure. If this
sale was not "delivering the goods,' ' and delivering

them in satisfactory shape, the people' would have

discovered it at v the beginning and we could not

truthfully tell you that tomorrow will positively be

the biggest day yet. .
0

nrjrlected. Circumstances have been
against her. She hasn't had a reaj
chance iu life, but she ought .to have
it. and I'm going to see that she gets it
one wsy or another."

"You haven't ' finished':" said the
colonel coldly.

"Net quite, sir." said Duncan. "Good
sign." he told himself. "He hasn't or-

dered me thrown out yet-.- ' , .

"To come down to cases, sir, she
ought to be sent to a good boarding
school for a few years. It'll make a
new woman of her a woman to be
proud of. She's got that in her. It
only needs to be brought out."

"And before you leave, sir." said the
colonel with signiScant precision, "will
yon be so kind as to inform me why
you think this should interest me?" .

"No." said Duncan candidly: "I
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one of Bridgeport's biggest , storefuls
of Good Clothing for man. woman and
child, from which you are ' at liberty
to select and pay me later.'

FRANK JACOBY

latikfulWill Make. You. Tt If You Buy
Men's Suits

haven't got the nerve to. But what I
wanted to propose was this that you
lend rne $500 to c,over the expense of
the first year on condition that I rep-
resent the money as coming from the
profits of the. business and. in short,
keep the transaction between our-
selves absolutely o.uiet. If you'll in-

quire of Mr. Kellogg he'll tell you I
ran be trusted to keep my word. Fur-
thermore" he galloped, suspecting
tbat bis time was perilously short and
desiring to get it all out of his system

"I'll guarantee you repayment within
a year and that you shan't be annoyed
this way a second time." "

Bohuu looked him over from head to
f.ot. bowed in silence and. turning
loth had. stood throughout this pas-t-ag- o

grasped a bell rope by the chim- -

noy and pulled it violently.
In the desolate fastnesses ' of that

dreary house souiowhere a bell tinkled
discordantly. A moment later the
white headed darky butler opened the
door.

"Sun?" he said.
Colonel liolmn essayed . to speak,

cleared his throat angrily and Indi--

Made- - of materials selected with care for their
durability, comprised of the most fashionable weaves
and colorings, strll.shly built by li st class journey-
men tailors and designed by America's foremost de-
signer?.
$15.00 Suits ..$10.93
$18.00 Suits $14.00
$22.00 Suits $17.50

Boys' Suits.
Made of Wear Resisting Materials

Suits worth $7.98 now $5.98
Suits worth $5.98 now. : . . . .$3.98
Suits worth $3.00 and $4.00 now. : $1.98

Ladies' Suits
Everything that is Seasonable and Sty-
lish, proi "ly tailored. Sizes 34 to 50

$15.00 values at .$11.98
$18.00 values at. .$14.00
$22.00 values at $17.50

Ladie' and Misses'
Long Coats

$12.98 values at. . . , .$ 9.98.
$16.50 values at. .'.$12.98
$22.50 values at . .V . . . . . . . . . . : . $18.00

Sizes 12 to 20

Men;s Pants
$5.00 and $6.00 values fori . . . . :$3.98
$4.00 aud $4.50 values for .... . . . : $2.98
$3.00 values for. .. $1.984

Men's Overcoats
..$17.50
..$14.03
. .$ 7.50

$22.00 .'values for.
$18.00 values for. ;

$10.00 values for.

A PARTY GOWN FOB STATE OCCASIONS.

fashionable center like Philadelphia
made her change her mind, and ar-
rangements were made by which" Josie
was 'able to go Betty one better. ' A
young ladies' seminary In New. York
city itself received Josie. She left us
bereaved about a week after . Betty
vanished from our ken but promised
to be back for the Christmas holidays.

Betty was happy, she protested in
every communication, and wholly con-

tent She was getting along. The
other girls liked, her, : and . she liked
them, these statements being made In
the order of their relative importance.
Lots of them, of course, were fright-
fully swell (Betty annexed "frightful-
ly" at school, by the bye) and had all
sorts of clothes. The drug store, not to
be outdone, supplied her with a party
gown for state occasions.

Josie kept her promise and came
home for Christmas. She was reticent
as to her Impressions of the New York
seminary, but seemed extremely glad
to be home, notwithstanding the fact
that Nat had apparently contracted no
disturbing alliances with the other
belles of our village. And Roland re-
mained true a reliable second string
to Josie's bow. Roland was working
hard at the bank, with an application
that earned Blinky Lockwood's regard
and outspoken approbation, and his
Christmas raiment proved the sensa-
tion of the season. . .

In passing , I should mention that
Betty didn't come home once through-
out the entire school term. The Christ-
mas and Easter holidays she spent
with a girl friend at her Philadelphia ;

home. . .. ... ... ... .... -

Meanwhile life in our town .sim-
mered gently.: Duncan continued to
make jrogress. For one thing I re-
call that be put in hot soda with whip-- "
ped cream, which helped, a lot to. hold
ihe trade regained in the summer from
Sothern & Lee. -

Occasionally Duncan visited some of
the'towns in the county to develop the
mailorder business which he had sue--'

cessfully. inaugurated and which in-

creased materially the profits of the
firm. -

There "was a certain night along to-

ward the 1st of January when trade
was dull, as it always is after Christ-
mas, and there was nobody in the
store save Nat and Tracey. Each had
their task, whatever it may have been,
and each was busied with it. but of the
frsx Tracey seemed the more restless.

uncan broke a long silence in the
store. "What's the trouble. Tracey?"

Tracey pulled up with a stare of con-
fusion. "I I dunno. Mr. Duncan; I
was thinkin. I guess."

"Anything gone wrong?"
"Not yet."
"Somebody been demonstrating that

four doll's stuffed with sawdust, Tra-
cey?'

"No-o-; but. sayAMr. Duncan" Tra-cey- 's

confusion became terrific.
"Say on, Mr. Tanner."
Tracey struggled perceptibly. The

words wheu they came were blnrted,
"Ah. I was only thinkin 'bout Angie."

"Do you ever think about anything
else?"

"No." Tracey admitted honestly, "not
much. But I was wonderin' '

"Well?"
"Are you stuck on Angie; Mr. Dun-

can?" demanded Tracey desperately.
"Great snakes! I hope not!"
The boy skrhed. "Thank you. Mr.

Duncan. I was only worry In' because
you and Angie is singin together in
the choir now Josie Lockwood's gone,
to school an' an' Angle's the purtiest
girl in town an I was 'fraid t you
might like her best when Josie's away.
An' I wanted to ask you to pick out
s'mother girl." -

.

Duncan chuckled silently. "Tracey,"
he said presently, "it strikes me you
must be in love with Angle."

Tbe boy gulped. "I I am."
"And I thik she's rather partial to

you."
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Sweaters
For Men, Ladies and Children Greatly

Reduced in Price

Comfortables ;$ .79
$1.98
$3.98

$1.00 values for.
$3.00 values for. .

$5.00 for.$ .98
$2.39

$1.50 values
$3.00 values

Blankets
$2.50 values .

$4.50 values

RAINCOATS '

Special care exercised in preparing these Rain-
coats. They represent all that is good in Raincoats.

'Made stylish and snappy and are really rainproof.
Sale Prices $6.98, $10.98, $12.98 and $15

$1.98
$3.49

LADIES' HATS BROWN, BLACK
AND WHITE

Coney Fur, latest stylish shapes, elegantly trim-
med and regularly sold at much higher prices

Thanksgiving Sale Price $4.98

In our Millinery ' Department you will find all
the newest shapes, trimmed latest styles, priced so
lo wthat every dollar seems possessed with the pur-
chasing power of two dollars.

Furs
Neck Pieces, Muffs and Fur Sets

Fur Sets, worth $3.00, now. .$1.98 set
$5.00 values or. $ 2.98

10.00 values for.' $ 7.98
$15.00 values for $10.98
Big Reductions on Fur Coats and For TJned Coats

Ladies' Skirts
$2.98 values at $1.98

$4.00 values at $2.98

$7.00 values at ...... . $5.48

$10.98 values at $7.98
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rated Duncan with a courteous ges-
ture.

"Scipio." said he. "this gentleman
ivill have a glass of,wine with me."

"Yassuh!" stammered the negro.
Bohun turned to his guest. "Won't

you be seated. Mr. Duncan?" he said.
"You have interested me considerably,
rlr. and I should be glad to discuss
the matter with you."

Speechless. Duncan gasped incoher-
ently and moved toward a chair as the
servaut reappeared with a tray on
which was a decanter of sherry and
two old fashioned, thin sfemmed crys-
tal glasses. He placed this on the
library table, filled the glasses and at
a sign from Bohun retired.

SIr." said the colonel, indicating the
tray, "to you. I hold it a privilege, sir,
to drink to the only gentleman of spirit
It's been my good fortune to meet this
many a year."

By way of an aside, it should be
mentioned that this was the first and
only drink Duncan took while he lived
in Radville.

t CHAPTER XVII.
nothing ever gave

PROBABLY comment in
Betty Graham's de--

arture to spend ih winterjit

9 Opp. Post Office

i

wnIll CENTAOS,
"I do. Do you want to marry her?"
"Gee! I can't hardly wait! Only,"

Tracey continued, disconsolate. "It
ain't no use, really. She's so purty an'
swell an' old man Tuthili's so rich
not like the Lockwoods, but rich all
the samee an I'm only the son of the
llrery stable man an' fat an' all that

(To bs continued.)


